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Introduction 


A number of years ago while my family and I were living in 
Pakistan, we met a young man by the name of Glenn Norton. At 
that time we were working for the Lord in Karachi and Glenn 
was stationed in Lahore with a small group of U.S. Military 
men. Since we got up that way from time to time to visit the 
Gordon Hogans, who likewise were involved in the Lord’s work, 
and since Glenn was a faithful member of the church, then 
naturally we got to meet him. We had several occasions to cross 
paths with each other over a period of years, and likewise after 
he married and had a family while stationed in Bangkok, 
Thailand, and finally in Washington, D.C., U.S.A. 


As you might expect, through our contact with Glenn, I 
eventually got to meet his parents. On a visit to Oklahoma to 
speak to some congregations concerning our work, I went by 
Lane, their home, to visit with Bro. and Sis. Norton. Then this 
last summer while on a trip to the Washington, D.C. area my 
wife and I not only got to see Glenn, Margaret, and children, 
but also his sister and his mother. 


When Sis Norton began to think about the possibility of 
printing her articles or lessons in book form, she wrote me to 
see if I might be interested. I explained that I would be happy to 
do so and this is the end result. 


I think Sis. Norton represents to us what a Christian woman 
can do in her community not only in the church but also as a 
Christian, the influence she can have in various committees, 
bodies, and groups. In filling such a role she has the opportunity 
to use and develop her abilities, to give vital leadership to the 
ladies at large, to exert a good influence on those around her, 
and to accomplish a lot of good. 


Sis. Norton presents in this little volume some very timely 
and valuable lessons. I am happy to have a part in printing them 
and I would hope for her and her book that God might bless both 
to his honor and glory. 


J. C. Choate 
Church of Christ 
131 Moulmein Road 
Singapore 1130 
February 2, 1980 
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Decisions 


Decisions, decisions, decisions!! Always decisions. From the 
time we wake up in the morning, to the time we go to sleep at 
night. Almost from the time we are born, to the time we die, we 
stand at one cross-road after another and have to make a 
decision. Sometimes we take the wrong road, we have made a 
wrong decision. Some of these decisions must be made on the 
spur of the moment, while others give us some time to make up 
our minds. Now, most of these decisions are not earth 
shattering. For example, we decide what time to get up, what to 
wear, what to feed our family. However, some of these 
decisions are very important. For instance, when you and 1 
decide to marry our very best boyfriend, it was a very important 
decision, one that changed the course of our lives. It is true that 
we are influenced by what others might think or say. We're 
influenced by our families” likes and dislikes, our income, the 
culture we live in. Many, many things influence our decisions. 
But we, and we alone, are responsible for our actions ... no one 
else!! 


We teach our children to make their own decisions at a very 
early age. We start by letting them choose what clothes they 
shall wear, or what to put into their lunch box, if they pack one. 
But when little Billy makes the decision at age 15 that he is 
getting married, we step in and show him just why it can't be 
that way. We teach them right from wrong so when they get out 
into the world on their own, they will make fewer mistakes. If 
we don't teach them this, they will grow up to think evil is good 
and good is evil, as people did in the days of Isaiah. He tells 
about this in Isa. 5:20. | 


I'd like to tell you a story about some children who had to 
make a decision ... 


Imagine, if you will, a war-torn country. One where 
complete homes were destroyed. There is a group of 50 children 
whose parents have been killed in the war. Their homes and 
everything they once owned are now gone. They are completely 
alone. There are no orphanages, so these 50 little boys and girls 
band together and try to help each other. No one will take them 
in, nor do they even want them around. There are so many of 
them they might do some meanness, if allowed to stay around. 
So, most of the time, they are chased away. 


They wander about the country looking for something to 
eat, often out of garbage others have put out. They are very 
dirty, but this is the least of their worries. Their clothes are 
filthy and ragged; their shoes are wearing out; some are even 
barefoot. With winter coming on, they are sometimes very cold. 
At night they huddle together for warmth. . 


One day as they were wandering through the country, they 
came upon a high fence. It enclosed a beautiful house with a 
well kept yard. Under a shade tree was a picnic table laden with 
all kinds of good nourishing food. If they could just get to the 
food . . . But the fence was so constructed that it could not be 
climbed, nor could they crawl under it. There must be a way in! 
They began to walk around the fence to see if there might be a 
way. They come upon a very narrow gate. As they were standing 
there looking at it, the man of the house came out. He was a very 
nice looking gentleman, one of obvious wealth. And when he 
spoke, his voice was very kind and gentle. He asked the children 
where they were from, and if their parents knew where they 
were. They told him they didn't have homes and that they had 
just accidently come upon his place. They told him they were all 
alone in the world since their parents had all been killed in the 
war. “I know about their war,” the man said with a sad face, “it's 
very tragic when men kill each other.” Then a smile came across 
his face. “You know,” he said, “this could be my lucky day. I have 
been looking for children to adopt and I'll adopt all 50 of you, if 


you like. Just come through that narrow gate...” Before he 
could finish, they all started out in a run, as if to see who could 
get through that gate first. “Wait just a minute!” the man said. 
“There is something I can’t and won't put up with, and that is dirt 
and filth. So, as you come through the gate, you'll find a bath 
house. There Pd like each of you to take a hot soapy bath, and get 
rid of all that dirt. Please put your ragged, filthy clothes in the 
trash. You will be given new clothes. My lawyer is in the house. 
He"ll come out and adoption papers can be signed right away. 
Then you can go to the picnic table and eat all you want. Perhaps 
we can put some fat on those skinny little bodies.” 


The children stopped in their tracks and looked at each 
other in disgust. “Did you hear what he said?” One child 
whispered to another, *“He said we are dirty. Why, I’ve never 
been dirty in my life.’’ One little girl put her hands on her hips 
in indignation. “He said our clothes are filthy. A lot he knows 
about it. Why, I’ve worn these clothes all my life. If they were 
dirty, Pd be the first to know about it.’’ Turning away, one little 
boy said, “He called us skinny. I’m as fat as most people. 
Besides, I’m not hungry.’’ However, one little girl said she 
believed this was what she had always been looking for and that 
she would like to go in. The others watched in amazement as 
she entered the narrow gate. With the dirt all gone, she was 
given a beautiful white robe to wear and adoption papers were 
signed. Then she was led to the picnic table, where she 
promptly began to eat. The others looked at each other and just 
shook their heads, said they wanted no part of it, and turned 
and walked away. 


Why? Why did only one out of fifty make the decision to 
accept the man’s offer, which was obviously a very good one, 
while forty-nine refused? I don’t have the answer, do you? For 
you see, we are those children. The dirt is our sins, which we all 
have (Rom. 3:23), but so few will recognize. The filthy rags they 
wore are our lives when we try to live without God. The starving 
bodies are our spiritual bodies in need of spiritual food. The 


goodman of the house is God. The narrow door is Christ. In 
John 10:9 Jesus said, ‘‘I am the door.’’ And in John 14:6 He 
said, ‘‘I am the way, no man comes unto the Father, but by 
me.’’ When we obey God’s commandments, our sins are 
forgiven. After which we are promised plenty of food. Jesus 
said in the sermon on the mount, Matt. 5:6, ‘‘Blessed are they 


which do hunger and thirst after righteousness: for they shall be 
filled.’’ 


We shall conclude with a scripture found in I John 3:1. 
There, the Apostle John had this to say, ““Behold what manner 
of love the Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should be 
called the children of God.”” 


Stumbling Blocks or Stepping Stones 


It has been said that stumbling blocks and stepping stones are 
exactly alike, it depends on how you use them. Now, these 
stumbling blocks are caused by some great catastrophe that has 
touched your life. It might be that your house has burned and 
you have lost all you owned. You may have suffered a great 
financial loss, perhaps lost your entire life savings. Or, maybe 
your home is being broken up by divorce: or, perhaps your 
children have turned against you. Or, it may be some physical 
disability has touched your life. Whatever the disaster, it drives 
you to your knees in despair and you cry out, “Why, why me, 
God? Why?” 


The ““Why”” is what we will be looking at today. Or, from 
whence do these things come? I'd like to divide our answers into 
three categories. The first one we will say is from Satan. 


For our first Bible reference, let’s go to the book of Job. If 
you are not familiar with this book, I’d like to suggest you read 
it. It contains 42 chapters and is very interesting. For the most 
part, it is a discourse between Job and his three friends. 
However, we will be mostly interested in the first two chapters 
today. 


Now Job was a very wealthy man. The Bible says that he 
owned seven thousand sheep, three thousand camels, five 
hundred yoke of oxen, five hundred she asses, seven sons, three 
daughters and a very great household. 


Now, there came a day when the devil stood before God. 
The Lord said unto Satan, ‘‘Where did you come from?”” To 


which the devil replied, “From going to and fro in the earth and 
from walking up and down in it.’ God said, “Have you 
considered my servant Job, that there is none like him in the 
earth, a perfect and an upright man, one that feareth God and 
escheweth evil?’’ ‘‘Well, why shouldn’t he? You have made a 
hedge about him and have caused everything he does to 
prosper,” the devil answered. ‘‘If he lost all that he has, he’d 
curse you to your face.”” ‘‘No,’’ replied God. **But we will see, 
all that he has is now in your power, only don’t hurt Job.” 


So the devil gleefully went to work. There came a 
messenger to Job and said, “The oxen were plowing and the 
asses feeding beside them, and the Sabeans fell upon them and 
took them away. They killed all the servants. 1 only escaped to 
tell you.”’ 


While he was yet speaking, there came another servant and 
said, ‘‘Fire of God is fallen from heaven and has burned up the 
sheep and the servants. I only escaped to tell you.”’ 


While he was yet speaking, there came another servant and 
said, “The Chaldeans carried all the camels away and slew all 
the servants: I only escaped to tell you.”” 


While he was yet speaking, there came another servant and 
said, ‘‘Your sons and daughters were eating and drinking in 
their eldest brother’s house: and there came a great wind from 
the wilderness and smote the four corners of the house and it 
fell upon the young men and women and they are all dead. 1 
only escaped to tell you.”’ 


Upon hearing that everything he had owned was now gone, 
Job rent his mantle, shaved his head, fell down upon the ground. 
and worshipped God. He said, “Naked came I out of my 
mother’s womb, and naked shall I return thither: the Lord gave 
and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the 
Lord.”’ 


In all his sorrow he never cursed God! 


Then the devil stood before God again. “Where did you 
come from?,”” the devil was asked. ‘‘From going to and fro in 
the earth and from walking up and down in it.” “Have you 
considered my servant Job, a perfect and upright man, one that 
feareth God and escheweth evil? And still he holds fast his 
integrity, although you have moved me against him to destroy 
him without cause.”” ‘‘Skin for skin, yes, all that a man has will 
he give for his life. Put forth thine hand now and touch his bone 
and his flesh and he will curse thee to thy face.” ‘‘No, but we 
will see, he is in your hand, but save his life.” 


So the devil went to work on poor Job again. This time he 
smote Job with boils from the sole of his feet to the crown of his 
head. If you have ever had just one boil, you can have a little bit 
of an idea of what Job must have suffered. Even his wife 


wasn't any help. She kept saying, “Why don’t you curse God 
and die?”” 


Soon his three friends came. When they saw how great 
Job’s grief was, they sat down with him on the ground seven 
days and seven nights before anyone said anything. Whenthey 
did speak, they weren't any comfort. They tried to get Job to 
repent of his wrong doing and then God would take his suffering 
away. But Job was sure he had done no wrong. 


Finally, the patience of Job won out and the Lord blessed 
him with more that he had in the beginning. 


Next, let's go to the 13th chapter of Luke. There Jesus 
heals a woman of an infirmity which caused her to be bowed 
together so she could not lift herself up. Jesus said Satan has 
bound her these 18 years. 


Next, we will look at 2'Cor. 12. There Paul speaks of his 
thorn in the flesh ‘‘As the messenger of Satan to buffet me.” 
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We do not know what the thorn in Paul's flesh was as the Bible 
doesn't say. But, we do know that it was from Satan. 


The next category we will say is from God. In Hebrews 
chapter 12 the writer says, '“Whom the Lord loves, he chastises 
... If we be without chastisement, ... then we are bastards and 
not sons.”' 


In Numbers 12, Miriam, Moses” sister, was struck with 
leprosy when she and her brother Aaron tried to usurp Moses” 
authority to lead the Israelites. 


We know the Israelites were punished many times in the 
wilderness and even after they settled in the land of Canaan. 
Each time they repented, God delivered them. 


We know that many times God has punished someone to 
teach someone else a lesson. In Gen. 7 God destroyed 
everything on the earth by a flood, except Noah and his family. 
This did not teach the people who were killed a lesson but it did 
teach Noah and his family that to obey God was very important. 


In Gen. 19, Sodom and Gomorrah were destroyed with fire 
and brimstone from heaven to teach the people around them a 
lesson. In the same chapter Lot's wife was turned into a pillar of 
salt. This taught Lot and his two daughters the importance of 
obeying God. 


In Acts 5 Ananias and his wife Sapphira were struck dead 
when they lied about some money. This taught the early Church 
a lesson. 


Our last category we will say is the laws of Nature. God has 
so fixed the laws of nature that you can depend on them 
completely. Just as sure as the sun sets in the west tonight, you 
can be just that certain it will come up in the east in the 
morning. God has fixed it that way and it cannot be changed. 
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The trees have no leaves right now, but we can be very sure in a 
few weeks there will be green leaves and green grass too. He 
makes it to rain and the sun to shine on the just and the unjust 
alike. Just as the good things are given to the just and the unjust 
alike, so are the not-so-good. He has fixed the law of gravity so 
that most everything that goes up must come down. If you step 
off a ten story building or are pushed off, you will fall, no matter 
if you be saint or sinner. If you are in the way of a storm, 
earthquake, fire, famine, drought or flood, you may be hurt by 
these. It matters not if you are a very godly person or the worst 
of sinners. And if you get in the way of some disease, whether it 
be measles or cancer, mumps or arthritis; if your body is subject 
to the disease, you will get it. 


Now, if you are wondering which of these categories your 
trouble belongs in, forget it. The Bible doesn't tell us so it would 
be only a guess on our part. In 1 Thess. 3:3—4, Paul says that 
Christians were appointed to afflictions. 


One more scripture and that is Rom. 8:28. I’m sure you 
have heard this many times. It says, ‘‘All things work together 
for good to them that love God.”” I would like for us to notice 
something this scripture does not say. It doesn’t say that 
everything that happens to you will be good for you. Let me give 
you three examples: When Jesus died upon the cross, you can 
be sure that the nails driven into his hands hurt him very much. 
And the horrible ordeal of dying upon the cross was the worst 
thing that could happen to mankind. But the result was good. 
Our sins could now be forgiven. Another example is when 
Stephen, the first Christian martyr, was stoned to death. Those 
stones hurt him just the same as a rock thrown at you today 
would hurt you, and it killed him. Again, when James, the first 
Apostle to be martyred, was killed with sword, I am very sure it 
hurt him very much and brought grief to his family. But ... we 
can see that the overall picture was good. Because the early 
Church was just staying in Jerusalem, the Bible says, with 
persecution, they that were scattered abroad, went everywhere 
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preaching the word. 


We might liken this verse to a piece of tapestry which is 
woven from the underneath side. Looking at it from the bottom, 
no pattern can be seen, no reason for certain threads to be 
placed where they are. All one sees is a conglomeration of 
threads. But as one rises above it and looks at the top side, a 
lovely pattern can be seen. It is plain then just why this thread 
had to be placed here and that one there. 


It has been said, “There is something good in everything 
and everything happens for the best.” I’d like to believe that 
and I think I do. But ... I think it depends on how, and if, we are 
able to turn those stumbling blocks into stepping stones. 


As you grope among the stumbling blocks looking for a way 
to turn them into stepping stones, you know it can be done for 
you have seen others do it ... but how? Finally, you find one that 
looks pretty firm so you start to climb upon it. Careful now ... 
easy does it ... You get upon it and stand up. But just as you 
think you have it made, it teeters and you fall off. You just lie 
there and cry! At this point you know that you and everyone else 
would be better off if you could just die. You might even ask 
God to let you die, after all you have prepared your soul for 
death. But you don’t die; you have to keep on living ... but how? 
Just then you look up and you see God in the form of a friend 
with an outstretched hand. Now, this helping hand can be 
offered in so mañy different ways. You want to reach up and 
take the helping hand ... but ... you've always been on the 
giving end of benevolent work. How does one act on the 
receiving end? 


Slowly, you reach up and accept help. Again, with help, 
you try that stumbling block. This time you find that indeed it is 
a stepping stone. You stand up straight, you begin to feel like a 
person again and it is good. But your heart sinks a little as you 
look around you at so many more stumbling blocks. How do 
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you turn them all into stepping stones? You know you have to do 
it before you can begin to live again. Slowly, with help, patience, 
much perseverance, and sometimes a very lot of time, eventually 
you find that every one of those stumbling blocks has been turned 
into stepping stones. Now you are walking on firm ground again, 
a complete human being, and it's a wonderful feeling. Now you 
can laugh and sing and really mean it . . . And you are ready to 
enjoy the good things of life .. . but wait just a minute, there is 
something you feel you just must do first. You look around to see 
if there is someone to whom you can hold out a helping hand, 
after all, you know what it is like; you’ve been there. 
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I Can 


Have you ever noticed that one group may undertake a task and 
1t goes over big, while another group, of about the same number 
of people, and perhaps with about the same degree of 
intelligence and income, may undertake the same task and fail 
miserably? There may be several reasons why this could be, but 
today let's look at one of them. 


_ I would likę for you to help me with an experiment. I want 
all of us to spell the word **American”” together. As in, “Tam an 
American citizen.’’ All together now, let’s spell it: A, M, E, R, 
I, C, A, N. Now let’s go back and spell the last four letters 
again, beginning with the letter I. I, C, A, N. Now what did you 
spell? That's right, you spelled, ‘‘I can.”” American ends with I 
Can! 


The country of America had it’s beginning with ... I can. 
When Columbus was planning his trip to reach the east by 
sailing west, the men who could have backed him, said it just 
couldn’t be done. They thought that if one went sailing off into 
the sunset, he would just fall of the edge of the earth because 
everyone knew that the earth was flat. But Columbus wasn’t. 
discouraged and he made the voyage. As a result, this great 
land of ours was discovered. 


Sometimes, in studying a subject, it helps to understand it 
better if one will look at the opposite side. Let’s goto our Bible 
and look at three situations where people said, “*I can't”, and 
couldn’t. 


First let’s look at the children of Israel when God, with 
Moses as His human helper, led them out of Egypt, through the 


Red Sea and on to Mt. Sinai. There God gave them the law of 
Moses and plans for the tabernacle, which they built. 


Then they journeyed north to the southern border of 
the land of Canaan, which God had promised to give them. They 
camped at a place they called Kadesh. There God instructed 
Moses to select one man from each of the twelve tribes and to 
send them into the land to spy it out. This Moses did. He told 
them to bring him back information about the land: was it good 
or bad, wooded or plain? And the people: were they strong or 
weak? And if their cities were just tents or did they live in 
strongholds? Also since this was the time of harvest, they were 
to bring back some of the fruit of the land. 


And so these twelve men went into the land to spy it out. 
They spent forty days and forty nights there. Finally they 
returned. They brought with them pomegranates and figs. 
And one cluster of grapes so large that they bare it between two 
men upon a staff. This is in Num. 13:23. They all reported that 
truly this was a land flowing with milk and honey. They said the 
people were strong and the cities were walled. But . . . ten of 
these men said, ‘‘We are not able to go up against this people. 
They are giants and we are just grasshoppers in their sight.” 
They convinced the multitude that they were right. And then 
the people murmured against Moses and against Aaron. They 
said, “Would God that we had died in the land of Egypt! Or 
would God we had died in this wilderness.”’ 


God was angry with them tecause they had not believed 
him. They would now have to wander in the wilderness one year 
for each day they had spent in the land of Canaan ... forty years. 
And also, everyone over twenty years of age would not be 
allowed to enter the promised land, but would die in the 
wilderness. When the men heard this, they were sorry and 
decided to try to take the land now. But God was no longer with 
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them in this endeavor and many of them died. They had said, 
“We can't”, and they couldn't. 


Let's go now to our New Testament to Matt., chapter 25. 
There we find the parable of the talents. A man gave five talents 
to one servant, two to another, and one talent to another one. 
The five and two talent men invested and gained others, while 
the one talent man was afraid. He said, “I can’t’, and sure 
enough, he couldn't. 


Another man in our New Testament who said, “I can't”, 
was John Mark. He accompanied Paul and Barnabas on their 
missionary tour as far as Perga. The going was rough and there 
John Mark had had all he could take and he turned back. We 
know that, however, in later years, he said, “I can”, and 
became a great helper to the Apostle Paul. 


Now, let's look at three who said, **I can””, and did. First, 
remember the Israelite spies who went into the land of Canaan? 
While ten brought back an evil report, Joshua and Caleb, in 
Numbers 13 and 14, tried to convince the people that even 
though the people were strong and the cities walled, they had 
nothing to fear. ‘‘If the Lord delight in us, then he will bring us 
into this land and give it to us.”” These two men were the only 
ones over twenty at this time, who, forty years later, were 
permitted to enter the land of Canaan. Remember, God plus one 
is a majority. 


David was another man who said, “‘I can”, and did. In 1 
Samuel, chapter 17, we read about his killing the giant Goliath. 
The Bible tells us that he was over nine feet tall and was a very 
powerful man. Remember how he taunted the Israelites? Until 
David, without armour or sword, armed only with a sling shot 
and five smooth stones ... and God, slew the giant and cut off 
his head with the giant’s own sword. 


A group of people who said, **I can’’, and did, were the 
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Apostles. In Matt. 28:19, 20, Jesus gave them the great 
commission. He said, ‘‘Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, 
baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son and of 
the Holy Ghost, teaching them to observe all things whatsoever 
I have commanded you: and, lo, I am with you always, even 
unto the end of the world.” Overcoming great obstacles, they 
did just that. Most of them gave up their lives but they 
accomplished what they were sent out to do because of a 
determination to say, ‘‘Ican.”’ 


I would like to conclude with a poem: 


If you think you are beaten, you are; 
If you think you dare not, you don’t; 
If you’d like to win, but you can’t, 
It's almost a cinch you won't. 


If you think you”!l lose, you're lost, 
For out in the world we find, 
Success begins with a fellow’s will; 
It’s all in the state of mind. 


If you’re outclassed, you are; 
You’ve got to think high to rise. 
You’ve just got to be sure of yourself, 
Before you can win the prize. 


Lite’s battles don’t always go, 
To the stronger or faster man, 
But sooner or later that man who wins, 
Is the one who thinks he can. 
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Growing Old Gracefully 


Have you given much thought to growing old? Well, it doesn't 
really matter if you have or not, that is exactly what each of us is 
doing every minute that we live, growing older. We have only 
one alternative to growing old, and frankly, I’m not ready for 
that yet. 


It has been said that one should grow old gracefully. But 
have you ever tried it? Have you ever tried to walk when your 
feet just don't work like they used to? Or stand up straight when 
the vertebra in your back won't let you? Or walk around without 
bumping into things when your eyesight is failing and you can 
hardly see? It isn't easy to grow old physically graceful. Today 
we’ll be looking at another way to grow old gracefully. 


We seem to have a fear of growing old. We think of the old 
as poor, lonely, sick and cantankerous and unhappy. This isn’t 
necessarily so. Of course some old people are these things, but 
then, so are some who are not so old. In fact, the person who is 
cantankerous at seventy probably was at twenty-five. And some 
people seem to have been born old, while others are youthful 
even into their senior years. 


There is naturally, some deterioration to our bodies as we 
grow older but the Spirit need not grow old. The Apostle Paul 
put it this way in 2 Cor. 4:16, ““But though our outward man 
perish, yet the inward man is renewed day by day.” 


Life expentancy has increased throughout the ages. In 
ancient Greece it was only 22 years. In the United States in 1850 
it was 39. While at the turn of the century it was 45. Now, with 
the great advances in modern medicine, and better living 
conditions, we can expect to live much longer. Those extra years 


should be happy and productive ones. Don't ever quit trying 
new things or accepting new challenges just because you have 
lived a certain number of years. You still have much to offer the 
world around you, even though you may have to go at a slower 
pace than you once did. Many people have accomplished their 
greatest goals in life in their senior years. Moses was eighty 
years old when called, by God, to lead the Israelites out of 
Egypt. Another man, this one of Joshua 14, is Caleb. We find 
him at the age of 85 asking for a mountain. You rememeber 
when we first met him? Moses had sent twelve men into 
Canaan to spy out the land. Ten brought back an evil report 
while two said that even though the land was filled with giants 
and the cities were walled, with God on their side they could 
take the land. Caleb was one of those men. After wandering in 
the wilderness for four decades, Israel did finally enter the land 
of Canaan, under the leadership of Joshua, the other spy who 
said they could take the land with God's help. When the land 
was being distributed to the various tribes, Caleb asked for the 
most difficult assignment of all. He asked for Mt. Hebron, 
where the giants lived. If anyone in the nation had earned the 
right to retire and live the rest of his days in comfort, it was 
Caleb. He is a wonderful example to us. 


Pd like to tell you this little story about an old man, crippled 
with arthritis so badly he couldn't get around without the help of 
his cane. Also his eyesight was failing, so he could hardly see. 
One day he took pneumonia and had to be taken to the hospital. 
Being very ill, he was placed on the critical list. There was little 
hope for his recovery. A young man came to visit him and 
hesitantly asked, “How are you?” expecting to hear a long list of 
complaints. Indeed, the old man could have given them. Instead, 
he replied, “Just fine, young man, just fine.” “How could this 
be,” he wanted to know. “Had the doctors found a miracle cure?” 
“No indeed,” replied the old man, “The house in which I live is 
quite dilapidated; the doctors say more repairs are almost im- 
possible. In fact, I wouldn't be surprised if I might be moving 
out of this old house before long into another not made with 
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hands. But you asked how I am. Pm just fine, young man, just 
fine.” 


I’d like to conclude with a poem. This is in the form of a 
prayer and is written by one who is growing old. 


Lord, you know that I am growing old. I need your help to grow 
old gracefully. So, I ask you Lord to: 

Keep me from being too talkative; especially from thinking I 

must say something on every subject on every occasion. 
Deliver me from attempting to straighten out everybody's 
business; from being a busybody. 
Make me thougtful but not moody; helpful but not bossy; 
available but not pushy. 
Keep me from the recital of endless details; help me to get 
to the point. 

Seal my lips from detailing my aches and pains; they are 
increasing and, somehow, my love of rehearsing them is, too. 
Give me the grace to listen thoughtfully, sympathetically and 

patiently to the talk of those who need a listener. 
Teach me that it is possible that I may be mistaken. Keep me 
sweet when my mistakes become obvious. 
Help me to look for the good things. There are many things to 
bring joy if only I will look for them. 
Cause me to be the kind of person others will enjoy being 
around. 
Help me to bring happiness and be a good example 
of Christianity. 
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Is There a God? 


Is there really a God? How do you know? 


As lopen my Bible to Gen. 1:1, it reads, ‘‘In the beginning 
God ...”” No explaining that there is a God but just the simple 
statement, ‘‘In the beginning God ...”” as if there could be no 
question about it. 


The story I plan to tell you about today is not a true story 
but it could be and could happen to most anybody. I will tell it in 
first person, as if it happened to me. However, only the first 
incident I will tell is of my life. 


As far back as I can remember I have believed in God. To 
please Him and tell others about Him has been very important to 
me. I remember one time when I was quite young, I took the 
little leaflet I had received in Bible class and went into our back 
yard. There I climbed upon a stump, where Daddy had cut down 
a tree. With all the animals around about me, I taught my first 
Bible class. Of course, I didn’t know how to read but the animals 
didn’t know that. I told them Bible story after Bible story and it 
seemed to me they all were listening to every word that I had to 
say. When Mother called me in to supper, I felt sure that all the 
animals had enjoyed listening to me as much as I had enjoyed 
talking to them. 


When I became a little older, I started to school. And for 
the first time, I encountered those who were not concerned 
with pleasing God. This bothered me but I learned to live with 
it. 


Time passed and in a few years I started to High School. 
There I took Science. And do you know what they were 
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teaching? They were teaching a theory called evolution. The 
Bible account of creation was just a myth and that we had our 
beginning from a small cell in the ocean. 1 had never heard 
anything like it in my life!! Needless to say, I didn’t do very well 
in that course because I just wouldn't answer the questions as 
they wanted me to. But it was interesting. And I wanted to know 
more about this new idea. So I checked some books out of the 
library. My parents were concerned about my reading such 
books but I assured them they had nothing to worry about. I was 
just curious, that’s all. But as I read more and more of these 
books, and talked with the teacher about it, my faith in God 
began to grow a little weak. 


More time passed ... I graduated from High School and 
started to college. There I found that several of the professors 
were atheists and believed in this theory. Now, these were 
learned people. Men and women who should know what they 
were talking about. By this time I was reading almost 
everything I could get my hands on, on the subject. I came to 
the conclusion that religion was just a superstition and the story 
of creation as told in the Bible just couldn’t be true. In fact, the 
whole Bible seemed to be just one big fairy tale. I stopped going 
to Church services, much to the dismay of my parents. 


Time went on and in my senior year of college I met Jim. 
The most wonderful man I had ever met! He asked me to go to 
Church services with him. I gladly accepted the invitation. Just 
being with him was heavenly, if you will pardon the expression. 
We dated steadily over the next few months and fell deeply in 
love. As soon as we both graduated, we were married the 
following summer. We were so very happy. He always insisted 
that I go to Church with him and really I didn’t mind. However, 
I laughed a little inside when I remembered the times I had 
believed all that was being said. 


When we had been married for almost a year, I became 
pregnant. I don’t believe anyone could have been happier than 
we were. 
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I still persisted in my disbelief, however. Then two things 
happened to change all that. 


When I was about six months along in my pregnancy, my 
parents were planning a business trip to a nearby city. Jim 
would drive the car for them and I wanted to go along to do 
some shopping. When the day of the trip arrived, I got up that 
morning feeling kinda bad, so it was decided that I should stay 
home to take it easy. Jim got a neighbor lady to come over 
and spend the day with me. ‘‘Just in case,’’ he said. We had a 
very nice day, visiting and sewing on baby things. Then late in 
the evening the phone rang. There had been a bad accident and 
we should come to the hospital immediately. Mother wasn’t 
hurt very badly but both my father and Jim died shortly after 
being taken to the hospital. I did get to talk with Jim for a few 
minutes before he died. With almost his last breath, he assured 
me that God was real and His word is true, and then he died ... 


He was such a good man. If there is a God, I told myself, 
and His word is true, surely Dad and Jim are safe. Then a 
thought struck me. What about me? If I had been in that 
accident and had been killed, what about my soul? I felt very 
uneasy. And for the first time in a long time, I began to wonder 
if I had been wrong. And a small crack began to show in my 
disbelief. 


At the double funeral, I tried to listen to the words of the 
preacher but my aching heart kept saying, ‘‘How can I go on 
without Jim?”” 


For the next few weeks, as I pondered the last words Jim 
had uttered, my disbelief began to crumble more. There were 
times when I knew God was real and then, again, times when I 
knew He wasn’t. Back and forth my thoughts went until my 
brain felt dizzy with indecision. 


One day I picked up Jim’s Bible, which he had always kept 
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handy on the coffee table. I couldn't bear to put it away, it had 
been such a part of him. I remembered a scripture the Apostle 
Paul said to the young preacher, Timothy. It took a little 
searching but finally I found it in 2 Tim. 3:7. He told of people 
who were, ‘‘Ever learning and never able to come to the 
knowledge of the truth.” I guess he meant they were reading 
books of man instead of the word of God. Could this be what I 
had been doing? Looking for truth where there was no truth? 


Then the second event, that shook my disbelief, took place. I 
went to the hospital for the delivery of my little baby daughter. 
When the nurse brought her into my room and laid her in my 
arms, my joy knew no bounds. The nurse left the room and quiet- 
ly closed the door. I looked at this beautiful little creature, a 
product of Jim’s and my love. Could this have just happened or 
was there a God overseeing the events of this world? There were 
so many questions that needed answers. How did the egg deep 
within my body know to leave the ovary at just the right time? 
How did the sperm know to fertilize the egg? And how did the 
egg, which was microscopic in size, know to divide again and 
again until it became an embryo, then a fetus, and later a baby? 
Just how did part of the egg know to become two legs and not 
three. While another part became two arms with hands in just 
the right places. How did one part know to say, “I will become 
the heart,” and another, “I will become the kidneys,” or the hair 
or eyes? As I counted the ten little fingers and ten little toes, all 
perfectly formed with tiny little nails, I knew that there just had 
to be a God. This couldn’t have just happened. 


Then I prayed earnestly the prayer in Mark 9:24, *‘Lord, I 
believe; help thou mine unbelief.”” 


My little daughter had helped me to find the way of truth. 


And when we were able to leave the hospital and I took her to 
her first Church services, I knew that indeed I had come home. 
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Training a Child 


As we open our Bible to Proverbs 22:6, we read thus from the 
pen of Solomon: *“Train up a child in the way he should go: 
and when he is old, he will not depart from it.” 


Right away, you can hear someone say, “That isn’t always 
true, because I know children, reared in the same Christian 
family, where some of them are good and some went bad.”” 


Let’s look real closely at this situation. Are they really all 
reared in the same family? Let’s take a typical family. A man 
and woman get married. When Johnny, their first born, makes 
his appearance, he is an only child. He receives all the love and 
attention his parents have to give. He shares with no one. All 
his clothes are new, he has no one to hand down to him. Then, 
too, his parents are inexperienced in taking care of children, so 
they experiment on him. They do a pretty good job, but, 
naturally, they do make some mistakes. 


Then Billy, their second, is born. Now, is he really born into 
the same family? Let’s see ... His parents are a little older than 
Johnny’s were when he was born. Also, he has an older brother, 
something Johnny doesn’t have. His parents have had some 
experience in rearing children, so he isn’t experimented on 
quite so much. He wears his brother’s hand-me-downs. All his 
life he will share with someone. 


Then little Suzan is born. Their first daughter. Her parents 
are quite experienced in rearing children, having already had 
two. She has two older brothers, something neither of the 
others had. And when she wears hand-me downs, they are 
from the opposite sex. 


It is almost impossible to treat children in the same family 
exactly alike, as their needs are different. For example: if Suzan 
needs shoes, do we buy Billy and Johnny shoes also? If we do, 
they now have two pairs and Suzan has only one. And if we buy 
her two pairs, then the boys have one old pair and one new one, 
while Suzan has two new pairs. 


Now, let’s look at the training Solomon was talking about. 
Most of the training, naturally, comes from the family. We train 
by the things we do more than by the things we teach. For 
example: when the phone rings and we don’t want to talk to 
anyone, and we say to tell them we are not at home, the child 
knows we have told a lie. And when we laugh at an off-color 
joke, he also takes this in. When we use God’s name in vain, he 
knows that pleasing God isn’t important to us, even though we 
tell him over and over that it is. Children are not so dumb ... 
they are a lot smarter than we give them credit for. They can see 
right through our little schemes. We teach by attitude more 
than by any other way. This is not to say we don’t teach by 
word; we certainly should. But remember, attitude is very 
important too. 


One of the first who gives the child training, other than 
family, is the baby-sitter. Everyone needs love and attention, 
children as well as grown-ups. Does the baby-sitter supply this 
need? And what kind of attitude is she teaching? What about 
her language? A baby-sitter should be selected with great care 
and not just a number in the phone book. 


Another of the first trainers of the child is the Bible class 
teacher. You might say, ‘‘If she is teaching Bible, it’s bound to 
be all right.’’ This isn’t necessarily so. Again, her attitude is 
very important. Is God really first in her or his life? Children can 
see the actions quicker than they hear the words. 


Then when the child grows a little older, his school teachers 
play a great part in his training. Some time ago a man was 
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discharged from his teaching position because he was a 
homosexual. He complained that his way of life shouldn’t affect 
his ability as a teacher. But it does. . . if he is likeable, the chil- 
dren may like his life-style as well. 


Last of all, the company a child is allowed to keep plays a 
very great role in his training. The Apostle Paul had this to say 
in 1 Cor. 15:33: ‘‘Be not deceived; evil communications corrupt 
good manners.” It would seem that if we let our children run 
with some one, not-so-good, that the good would rub off onto 
the bad, but it just doesn't work that way. 


So after all is said and done, Solomon knew what he was 
talking about when he said, ‘‘Train up a child in the way he 
should go, and when he is old, he will not depart from it.” 


I would like to conclude with a poem: 


I found a piece of plastic clay 
And idly fashioned it one day, 
And as my fingers pressed it still, 
It moved and yeilded to my will. 


I came again when days had passed 
The piece of clay was hard at last; 
The form I gave it still it bore, 
But I could change that form no more. 


I took a piece of living clay 
And gently formed it day by day, 
And moulded, with my power and art, 
A young child’s soft yielding heart. 


I came again when years had gone, 
It was a man I looked upon; 
He still that early impress bore, 
And I could change him never more. 
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I Need Help 


As I open my Bible to 1 Cor. 3:16 & 17, it reads thus from the 
pen of the Apostle Paul: ‘‘Know ye not that ye are the temple of 
God, and that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you? If any man 
defile the temple of God, him shall God destroy, for the temple 
of God is holy, which temple ye are.’’ And in 1 Cor. 6:19, the 
same writer says, “Know ye not that your body is the temple of 
the Holy Ghost ...?”” 


According to these scriptures, it would seem that God 
expects us to take good care of our physical body. Now, there 
are many ways we can defile our bodies. 1 would like to discuss 
one of those ways with you today. I'd like to tell this in the first 
person as if the habit I’ll be talking about were mine. 


I was wondering if any of you could help me. You see, I 
have this terrible habit that I just can’t seem to quit. I started 
several years ago when I was just a young girl and wanted to 
look older. This habit seemed to accomplish just that, or so I 
thought. My doctor has told me that if I don’t quit this habit, I 
stand a good chance of getting cancer. Even if I don’t get 
cancer, it will certainly shorten my life expectancy. I have quit 
for short periods several times. Once I quit for a whole year but 
something happened to make me start all over again. It seems 
this habit has been causing me to cough a lot lately, so my 
husband and children are really after me to quit ... so ... I have 
come to you. Can any of you possibly help me? I’m sure, by 
now, you have guessed what my habit is. And you’re right, its 
the age old ‘‘Cracker eating” habit! I constantly crave crackers. 


I keep a box of crackers by the side of my bed at night so if I 
wake up and can’t go back to sleep, I just reach for a cracker. 
My husband complains about the crumbs but I guess that’s his 


problem not mine. He also says the odor makes everything in 
the house smell. I think he is just being obdurate; I certainly 
don't notice it. 


In the morning, I just dare anyone to speak to me before 
I’ve had my first cup of coffee and a cracker. I eat crackers all 
the time 1 do my housework ... while doing dishes, making 
beds, cleaning floors. Of course the crumbs are kind of a 
problem but I try to keep a crumb tray handy. I eat crackers 
while tending to the baby but I’m real careful not to get crumbs 
in his little eyes or ears. I do love my baby, you know. 


I eat crackers while driving and always keep a crumb tray 
in the car. Of course it has to be emptied often so I just empty it 
wherever I happen to be when it gets full. Sometimes in a 
neighbor’s yard. I’m sure they don’t mind. 


Once I went to visit a friend who had a sign on her front 
door, ‘‘No cracker eating,please,’’ but I don’t believe she meant 
that for me. I went ahead and ate crackers anyway while there. 
She was gracious about it ... even to the point of furnishing a 
crumb tray. I do think a good hostess should do that, don’t you? 


When I go to see someone who doesn’t have a crumb tray 
handy, I just put them on the floor. After all, everyone should 
keep plenty of them around. I’m not the only cracker eater 
around, that’s for sure. 


Once I was on a bus that was fairly crowded. I got out my box 
of crackers when a woman next to me asked if I’d mind not 
eating them just then. She said the smell was just too much for 
her, it made her quite ill. I was polite about it and put them 
away. But, now really, don’t you think she should have traveled 
some other way? She should have known there would be some- 
one on the bus eating crackers. 
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But I can hardly wait until the last amen is said. I then make a 
bee line for the door so I can get out my box of crackers and eat 
one ... 0h... so... good! 


But I will be fair about it. If any of you know of an easy way 
to quit eating crackers, just let me know and I'll give it a try. 
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New Year's Resolutions 


Now is the time of year to make New Year's Resolutions. So 
let’s make this the year we do great things. Let's make the 
world sit up and take notice ... we are somebody! ! 


Let's see now, where shall we start? We may as well start 
with our club work. 


No.1 ...“We resolve to attend every meeting, no matter 
how busy we are at home or whatever. We will attend every 
local meeting, as well as county and state.’’ Since none of us 
has ever attended the national meeting, let's resolve to attend 
that this year. It will cost quite a lot to go, so we should start 
now, saving for the trip. 


No.2 ...‘“We resolve to run for an office in our local club 
and also the county.”” How about running for a state office too? 


That would be real good. 


Then there”s our church work, very important! 


No.1 ...‘"We resolve to attend every service.” That's mostly a 
matter of habit, so we can surely do that. 

No.2 ...“We resolve to do a lot of mission work in foreign 
fields.”” 


Those poor people over there really need our help. 


And there's the matter of contribution so... 
No. 3 ...“We resolve to give $10,000 to the church this year.” 
You say that’s more than you can afford? For shame . 
remember, this is the year we're going to do great things. 


In the realm of politics ... 
No.1 ...‘‘We resolve to vote in every election.” It’s been said 


that evil men are put into office by good men who don’t vote. 
This seems to be true. 

No.2 ... “We resolve to run for a public office or at least get out 
and campaign for someone who is.”’ 


Now what other great things can we add to our list of things 
to accomplish this year? Did I hear someone say, ‘‘That’s too 
much already? You know, I believe you’re right. In fact, I know 
you are. We don’t need to do great things and we don’t need 
this list. 


It would be nice if we could do all those things for our club 
but we have to remember that we are homemakers first and club 
women second. 


As for giving $10,000 to the church, that’s more than some 
of us make in a whole year. Besides, the Apostle Paul said in 1 
Cor. 16:2, ‘‘Upon the first day of the week let everyone of you 
lay by him in store, as God hath prospered him ...’’ Not to show 
our neighbor how wealthy we are, but as we have been 
prospered. The amount we give isn’t as important as the 
manner in which we give. 


Doing mission work in foreign countries is fine, but, there 
is a lot of people here in our own community who need teaching 
the word of God. We can start where we are. 


We can all vote, but some of us are not even capable or 
running for office. We can, however, support the candidates 
without leaving our homes to do it. 


As for this being the year to do great things, I have 
something here I would like to show you. I am crocheting an 
afghan from yarn. There are many colors in it. Kinda pretty, 
and warm too. But let me show you something about this 
afghan. I’m going to pull out one tiny fiber. As I hold it up, you 
can’t see it from across the room. Even up close you can’t tell 
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its color. And as I hold it in my hand, it seems to weigh nothing 
at all. And as I drop it back onto the afghan, it would be almost 
impossible to find. 


Even though the afghan is quite large, it is made up 
entirely of tiny fibers just like that one. It isn’t made of big 
fibers that stand out or seem different than the others. Each one 
is tiny and is insignificant by itself. It is only when put all 
together that they become something important. 


So are the days of our lives! So very few of us ever have an 
opportunity to do some great thing. But just as many, many tiny 
fibers make up this afghan, many, many small deeds make up a 
life time of service. Jesus said in Matt. 20:26, ‘‘... whosoever 
will be great among you let him be your minister.’’ And we, as 
wives and mothers, are a form of ministers to our families. I 
don’t mean to belittle the occupation of homemaker. Certainly, 
we chose it for ourselves and most of us are happy in it. But as 
we go about making beds, preparing meals, doing dishes and 
the one hundred and one tasks that make up our day, ‘‘Let us 
not be weary in well doing ...’’ Gal. 6:9. Remember, this is the 
Lord’s will, if we do our work well. 
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Time 


I would like to discuss something today that we all have in 
common. Something, of which, we all complain about not 
having enough and yet we all waste it as if we had barrels full. 
And that is Time. 


From the pen of the Apostle Paul we read in Eph. 5:16, 
“Redeeming the time, because the days are evil.” Or we might 
say, to make good use of our time. Solomon said about the same 
thing but in different words in Ecc. 9:10, ‘“Whatsoever thy hand 
findeth to do, do it with thy might.’’ We also have a saying that 
goes like this, “Anything worth doing, is worth doing well.” 


It has been said, not biblical, ‘‘Our days are like suitcases, 
all alike. The only difference is in what we pack in them.”’ 


With these verses and sayings in mind, let us imagine we 
have all been handed a suitcase-so wide-so deep-so high. If we 
are permitted to live a full day, when we open our suitcase, we 
will find it packed, completely full of 24 hours, no more, no less. 
Everyone has the same. If you open one of the hours, you will 
find it to contain exactly 60 minutes. Every hour contains the 
Same amount. As you open one of the minutes, you will find it 
contains 60 seconds. So each of our suitcases contains 24 hours, 
1440 minutes, 86,400 seconds. It is impossible to turn your 
suitcase upside down and empty it all at once. It can be emptied 
only one second at a time. And everyone’s suitcase empties at 
the same pace. Sometimes it seems as if time passes very fast. 
Especially when we are doing something we really enjoy. On the 
other hand, if we are ill or old and lonely, time seems to pass 
very slowly. The truth is, it passes the same for everyone and 
has since the beginning of time. As our suitcase empties, it 
doesn’t remain empty but is constantly being filled with the 


deeds we do and the words we say. 
I'd like to take you, now, through two imaginary days. 


I wake up early. It’s necessary for me to get up early in 
order to fix a good, nourishing breakfast for my husband and 
two children. I’ve heard that children who eat breakfast do 
better in school. I make our bed when we get up. This seems to 
work out better than coming back to do it later. I wake up the 
children and go to the kitchen to start breakfast. The children 
make their own beds when they get up too. They seem to take a 
cue from my actions. We all sit down together to eat and say a 
prayer. We take turns doing this. This starts the day out right 
and I feel I need all the help I can get. Breakfast over, the kids 
off to school, and Bob has gone to finish planting the south 80. 


With the dishes done and the house straightened, I go to 
the garden to work for about an hour. Then 1 finish putting the 
hem in Mary's 8th grade graduation dress. In just two more 
years little Bobby will be graduating. It hardly seems like 
yesterday that they were both babies. I press the dress ... it 
looks real nice but it really needs some ribbon for the finishing 
touch. 


As I start lunch, I remember this is the day Mrs. Brown is to 
come from the hospital. So as I fix our lunch, I just cook a little 
extra to take to her. When Bob comes in to lunch, he says, “Will 
you go to town for me this afternoon? If you can pick up some 
more seed, Pll be able to finish planting in the morning. The 
weatherman predicts rain soon and P'd really like to get through 
with the planting first.” Of course Ill go. It will give me the op- 
portunity to buy the ribbon for Mary’s dress. 


Lunch over, and the dishes done, I head for town. I stop for 
a while to chat with Mrs. Brown and leave the food I had 
prepared for her. Then on to town. First, I get the seed, then the 
ribbon. 1 still have about 30 minutes, so I decide to visit the 
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nursing home. I won't have much time but those old folks seem 
so thankful for just a few minutes of one’s time. I want to get 
home well before the kids come in from school so I can rest a 
little. I’m kinda fussy if I don’t get my afternoon’s rest. 


As soon as the school bus brings the kids home, they 
change into work clothes, then we all start our regular chores. 
Later, while I prepare supper, they do their homework. After 
supper, they help with the dishes and we all sit down to watch 
our favourite TV show. Then a short devotional and everyone is 
off to bed. As I drift off to sleep, I smile to myself. It seems the 
end of a perfect day. 


Now I'd like to take you through this same day again but in 
a little different manner. 


I wake up early and know I should get up but this is such a 
nice day to sleep in. I suggest to Bob that they just eat dry cereal 
for breakfast this morning and instant coffee will be ail right 
too. I hear everyone get up and immediately turn over and go 
back to sleep. Quite late; I awake again and lazily get out of bed. 
No use making the bed this morning. I’ll just close the door and 
if someone comes, they’ll never know. I see Mary and Bobby 
left their beds unmade too ... so... just close their doors too, no 
use advertising an unkept house. Into the kitchen ... what a 
mess? How can three people do all this with just cereal and 
coffee? Oh well, might as well sit down and enjoy a cup of coffee 
myself. I’ll just stack the dirty dishes in the sink and do them 
later. I had wanted to do some work in the garden this morning 
but there just isn’t time. However, I can finish putting the hem 
in Mary's graduation dress. But it really needs some ribbon for 
that finished look. 


As I start lunch, I remember this is the day Mrs. Brown is 
to come home from the hospital. 1 guess 1 really should fix 
something and take to her. But she didn't bring me anything 
when I was sick. And besides, the price of groceries is so high 
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these days, it’s all I can do to feed my own family. So I put that 
out of my mind. 


Bob comes in to lunch and asks if I can go to town to get 
some more seed. That way he can finish planting in the morning 
before it starts to rain. I agree to go, gladly. It will give me 
chance to get the ribbon for Mary’s dress. 


Lunch over, I put the dishes in the sink along with those 
from breakfast. Sure wish we could afford one of those electric 
dishwashers. Oh well, 1'11 do them all tonight. 


As I pass Mrs. Brown’s house, on my way to town, I feel a 
little guilty but the feeling soon goes away. 


I buy the seed first, lest I forget what I came to town for. 
Then the ribbon for Mary’s dress. I have about thirty minutes, 
and know I should go visit at the nursing home. But, you know, 
it makes me feel so sad seeing all those people, old and ailing. 
Then I see that the department store is having a sale, maybe I 
can find some bargains. The first thing I know, too much time 
has slipped by and I must hurry home. I stop for a few minutes 
at the Supermarket for cold cuts. 


Then on home. The school bus has already come ... no time 
for a nap this afternoon. 


What have you kids been doing? Peanut butter and jelly all 
over the kitchen! And why haven’t you changed your school 
clothes and started your chores? Turn that TV off!! (I told you I 
was fussy if I didn’t get my afternoon rest). 


Chores done, later than usual, we sit down to supper. 
“Cold cuts, again?” ‘‘Well, just what do you all think I am 
anyway, a Slave to the kitchen?”” 


After supper I attack the mound of dishes while Bobby and 
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Mary do their home work. I really feel like a slave now. 


“All right ... turn that TV off and get to bed, it’s late!”” No 
time for a devotional tonight. 


Finally, I crawl between the sheets of our bed and relax. I 
thought this day would never end. 


As I drift off to sleep, I hear a ‘‘Click’’. I sit up quickly. I 
know what that sound is, I’ve heard it before. ‘‘Please God, 
don’t close my suitcase just yet. There are so many things about 
this day I’d like to change. Things I’ve said and things I’ve left 
undone.” ‘‘I’m sorry, my child,” a voice answers. “Once a 
suitcase is closed, it’s locked forever and nothing in it can ever 
be changed. But I tell you what I will do. Here is another 
suitcase. See if you can do a little better job packing this one.”” 
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Women Through the Ages 


Imagine, if you will, a country practicaly untouched by humans 
since time began, until Colombus discovered America. When 
Columbus was planning his voyage, he had no idea of 
discovering new lands. What he had in mind was to find a 
shorter route to India. He thought, surely the earth must be 
round, as a sphere, and that he could reach the east by sailing 
west. 


When he approached the men who had money and could 
support him in his endeavors, they laughed him to scorn. 
‘Why, everyone knows that the earth is flat, and if you sail your 
ships west, they will surely fall off the earth. Stupid man, we 
have heard the last of him.” But Columbus was not 
discouraged. A woman was interested, Queen Isabella of Spain 
listened and with the sale of her jewels, financed his trip. A 
woman, mind you, was partly responsible for the discovery of 
this great land. | 


For the next several years, men came to this new land to 
explore, hunt, fish, for adventure or just to see what was here ... 
all men. And it proved to be quite profitable. When the backers 
of these men found there was much to be gained, they 
encouraged colonization. But without women, homes could not 
be established. Women were needed, so they came. 


Let’s leave the Americans there for a little while. Now, let’s 
go back in time, to a time when other women were needed. Let’s 
go way back, back to the very beginning, in fact, when darkness 
reigned, and God made light and day and night. He made the 
heavens, then He hollowed out the seas and made the dry earth 
appear, on which He made the grass and trees. He placed the 
sun, moon and stars in the sky and made the fish that swim in 


the seas and the birds that fly in the heavens. On the sixth and 
last day of creation, He made the beasts of the field, the creep- 
ing things and man. But in all of God's creation there was not 
found a suitable companion for Adam. There was a need, so God 
created woman. Isn't it nice to know that God created us because 
there was a need? 


Let's go down the stream of time to when Abraham and Sarah 
were in the land of Canaan, where God had sent them. They had 
a son, Isaac. When Isaac was old enough to take a wife, they 
looked about them as the girls in the land of Canaan. They were 
lovely and intelligent, but they all worshipped idols and they did 
not want that for their son. So they sent a servant back to 
Mesopotamia, unto the city of Nahor. There Rebekah was 
selected and she became Isaac's wife. Rebekah was needed, so 
Rebekah came. 


Not all women have used this need for good, however. 
Delilah was one of those who used her need and great beauty to 
entice Samson and this led to his downfall. 


Another woman who used her need, beauty and great 
power of evil was Jezebel, Queen to Ahab, King of the northern 
kingdom of divided Israel, during the time of the prophet Elijah. 


Let’s go down the stream of time, to a time when God 
needed a woman ... to bare His Son. He selected Mary. What a 
wonderful woman she must have been. What a privilege, what 
an honor to be selected by God to bear his son!! 


Now, let’s go back to the American woman. There was 
more equality between the sexes here than most any other time. 
For one thing, all land owners could vote and both men and 
women owned land, so had the privilege to vote. Establishing a 
home in this new land was a cooperative partnership. There was 
such an overwhelming amount of toil to be done. So much did 
each depend upon the other that if one of them died, the 
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remaining spouse often married within just a few days. Because 
the man couldn't earn a living and take care of the home and 
children. Likewise, the woman couldn't take care of the home 
and children and earn a living. So there was a great dependency 
upon both the man and his wife. Settlement was first made in 
the northeastern part of the land where the winters are very 
severe and a great toll of lives was taken. But they multiplied 
and grew in number. Eventually the whole eastern sea coast 
was settled. 


By the 1700’s, westward movement was under way and 
homes began to be built all across the land. But still, the heavy 
amount of toil the American woman had to do did not decrease. 
She had to make all of their clothes, but before she could make a 
garment, she had to make the cloth. And before she made the 
cloth, she had to make the thread. Thread was most often made 
from sheep’s wool but in the absence of sheep’s wool, wolf’s fur 
was used. Skins from animals were also used to make clothes. If 
she was fortunate enough to have obtained tallow, she used this 
to make candles to provide light for the home. Her broom was 
made of twigs tied together. The task of keeping the house clean 
was an endless one, as the floors were often just dirt or if wood 
was used, it was rough hewn lumber. Food was the most 
demanding chore. She usually milked the cow or goat, if they 
had one. Milk was kept cool in a nearby stream, if one was 
available. She made her bread from sourdough. We have been 
experimenting with sourdough, but because we want to. She did 
it because she had to help feed her family. It was her duty to 
take care of the family garden and to preserve some of it for 
winter use. She had no way to freeze or can as we do, so she 
dried, salted, pickled or fermented most things. There were 
several ways food could be kept, but it was all a lot of work. And 
if all the work she had to do was not enough, consider this, she 
was almost always pregnant or nursing a baby all of her 
reproductive years. It was quite common for a woman to have as 
many as 18 children. 
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On July 4, 1776 the Declaration of Independence was 
signed. The men decided that the women were just too busy to 
vote, so they wrote it out. If the women were aware of this act, 
and I feel sure some of them were, they didn't give it much 
attention. It seemed such a trivial matter. After all, they were 
busy. And so they began to lose a little ground in equality. 


By the early 1800’s things became more settled, money was 
more plentiful. Slaves were brought in to do most of the work 
and women’s work became much lighter. They began to lose a 
lot of ground in their quest for equality but it didn’t really 
matter because now they didn’t have to work so hard. It seemed 
a fair exchange ... inequality of leisure time. After all, “1 
don’t want my daughter to have to work as hard as I have had 
to.” This was the time when men built fine colonial homes and 
women became a thing of beauty, a man’s possession. This was 
the age of long, beautiful gowns, ruffled petticoats, pantaloons, 
wasp-waist corsets, the bustle and high hairdos. Women 
became the blushing, tender young thing, the weaker sex and 
modest to the point of being pious. Sex was never mentioned 
outside the bedrooms. Not even between mother and daughter. 
Many a young girl married without knowing where babies came 
from. Legs were no longer called legs but were now known as 
limbs. It just wasn’t proper to say, legs. A ruffle was even put 
around the piano so its legs wouldn’t show Girls received only 
an elementary education and never studied ‘‘Mainly studies” 
but were taught sewing, music and manners ... all the things an 
“Elegant” young lady should know. A working woman was 
considered a woman of disrepute, especially so if she were 
married. Many a husband said, ‘‘I certainly don’t want my wife 
working!’’ However, she was expected to work in the fields if 
necessary. 


And more ground was lost ... especially for the married 
woman. If her husband wanted to beat her, no one interfered, as 
she belonged to him. If a woman inherited land from her father 
or late husband and then married again, everything she owned 
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became his. If she earned any money, by sewing or extra 
cooking or whatever, and her husband wanted her earnings they 
belonged to him; she had no right to keep any of it. She 
could not sign a deed, make a will or any legal document. She 
couldn’t borrow money. And no matter what kind of a 
scandalous person he was, if she became unhappy with this 
impossible marriage and wanted out, she lost all. Everything 
she brought into it and all her children. She went away 
emptyhanded. 


Several generations went by. An unrest began to arise 
because of the abuse women had to suffer. Having helped 
establish this great nation, they now began to demand an 
equal share in its’ life. But how to obtain this? It was decided 
the best way would be to get the right to vote back. So ... in 1848 
with Elizabeth Cady Stanton as a leader, the first women’s 
rights convention was held. But not without much opposition. 
“Give the women the right to vote? Never! Why, if they are 
allowed to vote, the next thing you know, they will be wanting to 
hold public office, never!’’ So it was squelched for awhile. Not 
altogether though; as women were too dissatisfied with their lot 
in life. But it took time to get up enough courage to try again ... 
two generations, in fact. Forty years later, Carrie Chapman Catt 
was responsible for the next women's rights convention in 1887. 
This proved more successful, so much so, that woman's rights 
conventions began to spring up all across the land. And even 
some men joined them. But it wasn't until 1920 ... 72 years after 
the first women's rights convention that men could hold out no 
longer and granted women sufferage in the 19th amendment 
to our constitution. It reads thus, “The right of citizens of the 
United States to vote shall not be denied or abridged by the 
United States or any state on account of sex.”” 


Things became better for the working woman in the 1940’s 
when so many of our men went off to World War II and women 
were needed for replacement jobs. They worked in defense 
plants or taught school. Wherever the need was, women were 
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there. Women were needed and so women came. 


There is one more woman I'd like to tell you about. 
Margaret Sanger (1883—1966). She was a nurse in New York’s 
lower east side. There she saw women living in poverty, having 
baby after baby that they couldn't take care of. Mrs. Sanger, 
being a nurse, knew about birth control and wanted to help 
these women. So she opened a birth-control clinic in 1916. But, 
remember, this is still the age when sex is not being mentioned 
outside the bedroom. And to proclaim it openly? Never! And so 
... She caught it from every side. She was arrested and jailed. 
The trial gained her much publicity. When she was released, 
she again set up the clinic ... again she was arrested and 
brought to trial ... more publicity. This was done several times. 
Women became interested and began to demand to know more 
about birth-control. So ... they were given contraceptives. In 
1952 she joined with a scientist to work on a birth control pill. 
This was released to the public in 1960, a great help to women. 
It does have its drawbacks, but it has kept many unwanted 
babies from being born. 


Now that brings us up to our present generation. What is 
this women’s liberation we hear so much about? From whom or 
what does she want to be liberated? Will it help women or will 
we lose ground again? Only time can tell. 


When God created woman, he made her an help meet for 
man, but after the fall, God said this to be the woman, “‘I will 
greatly multiply thy sorrow and thy conception; in sorrow thou 
shalt bring forth children; and thy desire shall be to thy 
husband, and he shall rule over thee.’’ Gen. 3:16. 


In our New Testament Paul had this to say in 1 Cor. 11:3, 
‘“‘But I would have you know, that the head of every man is 
Christ and the head of the woman is the man.”’ 


I have one more thing I would like to show you. I have here 
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a lemon and an orange. They are different, although they do 
have a lot in common. They are both fruit, they are both citrus 
fruits, they each have a very pleasant aroma. Each can be 
peeled, each has sections, seeds and can be made into juice. 
But ... if I want to make a lemon pie, I don’t want an orange. 
And if I want a glass of orange juice, I don’t want a lemon. This 
is like men and women ... God made a beautiful difference in 
them and personally, I'd like to keep it that way. 
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Acceptance 


Pd like to begin this lesson with three passages of scripture. 
The first is from the Apostle Paul to the Church at Philippi. In 
Phil. 4:11 he has this to say: *“Not that I speak in respect of 
want: for I have learned, in whatsoever state I am, therewith to 
be content.’’ In 1 Timothy 6:8 the same writer has this to say to 
the preacher Timothy, '“Having food and raiment, let us be 
therewith content,” And to the Hebrews who were scattered 
abroad, the writer has this to say in Heb. 13:5, ‘‘Let your way of 
life be without covetousness and be content with such things as 
ye have.”” 


Nowhere in these verses is the writer saying that we 
should just sit down and do nothing, for the Bible is full of 
admonitions always to do our best. I think these verses might 
well be explained in what we commonly call the Serenity prayer. 
I’m sure you have heard it many times, but I think it bears 
repeating. It goes like this: ‘‘God grant me the serenity to 
accept the things I cannot change, courage to change the things 
I can, and wisdom to know the difference.” 


There are three things in this prayer we want to notice 
today. First, ‘‘God grant me the serenity to accept the things I 
cannot change.’’ There are any number of things in this life that 
we are powerless to change. For instance, today is Tuesday and 
this is Spring time. It makes no difference if you would rather it 
be Wednesday or if you like Fall better than you do Spring. We 
can fuss and complain all we want to, but nothing we can do will 
change it. The weather is a good conversation piece but it does 
us no good to complain that it is too hot, too cold, too wet or too 
dry. We just cannot change it. 


Next, there is a request for, “Courage to change the things 


we can.” And it does take courage to change most things. Think 
of the courage of a great many people, who, with several years 
of hard work, brought about woman suffrage. It is much easier 
to accept things as they are, than to stand up for a change. Most 
of us, when offered a change, would rather keep on doing things 
like we ‘‘always have’’, even when that change would be for the 
better. Our income may come under this part of the prayer, or it 
might possibly come under the first part. Are we dissatisfied 
with the amount of our income? Most of us could use more, 
that’s for sure. With this age of easy credit, it is very easy to 
over extend our income and get ourselves in a bind. Can you 
change the amount of your income? If not, then accept it. I think 
it is the wife’s duty to live within her husband’s income. 


Another thing which may come under either one of these 
parts of the prayer is a physical disability. Think of the people 
you know ... almost everyone has some physical handicap. 
There is a saying that I like. ‘‘If there is a cure, find it; if there 
isn’t, never mind it.’’ A lady once told me that she would never 
have a pap test because if she had cancer, she didn’t want to 
know it. The fact is, they are doing wonderful things in medicine 
now. What, a few years ago, we would have had to accept as 
being unable to change, can now be changed because someone 
dared to do the impossible. 


The last of this prayer is for, ‘‘Wisdom to know the 
difference.’’ The difference between the things we cannot 
change and the things we can. There is a fine line between the 
two sometimes, but we can try to differentiate between the 
two. 


I'd like to tell you a story about a young woman who just 
would not accept something she could not change. This 
woman’s name is Rachel. We first meet her in Gen. 29 as she 
approaches the well near Haran in Northern Mesopotamia, to 
water her father’s sheep. Sitting at the well is Jacob who has 
fled the wrath of his brother Esau, whom he has just cheated 
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out of his birthright. After some discussion, they discover that 
they are cousins. His mother, Rebekah, and her father, Laban, 
are brother aná sister. Jacob stays at Laban's house a month 
and then Laban tells Jacob that he shouldn't be working for 
nothing. He was willing to pay him whatever he asked for 
wages. It was not hard for Jacob to make up his mind, for he 
loved this beautiful girl, Rachel. He agreed to work seven years 
for her to become his wife. The Bible tells us that these years 
seemed unto him but a few days, because of the love he had for 
her. When the seven years were accomplished the wedding was 
performed, but then Jacob discovered that he had married Leah 
instead of Rachel. The deceiver has now been deceived. Laban 
explained that it was the custom in this country for the elder 
daughter to marry before the younger. But if Jacob would fulfill 
her week, he would give him Rachel also. So he fulfilled Leah's 
honeymoon week, then he was married to Rachel also, but he 
had to work seven more years for her, fourteen in all. He must 
have loved her very much. 


God looked down upon this family and saw that Leah was 
not loved, so he gave him a compensating factor, she gave birth 
to a little baby boy. Then another and another until she had 
given Jacob four sons. This was just more than the spoiled 
Rachel could take. For, you see, she was barren. She went to 
Jacob and demanded, “Give me children else I die.” For the 
first time we see Jacob angry with this lovely creature whom he 
loved. He knew her attitude could bring down the wrath of God. 
When Leah gave birth to two more sons, God finally let Rachel 
have a son, Joseph. But she was so jealous of Leah, she could 
hardly stand it. God let her have another child, Benjamin. But it 
cost her her life. She died as he was being born. 


Her sin was not in wanting children but in the envy she felt 


for her sister because she did have them. She just could not 
accept something she could not change. 
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I would like to conclude with a poem: 


I wonder if the poppy shows 
The slightest envy of the rose? 
Or if the pansy wastes its time 
Regretting that it cannot climb. 
Do blossoms of a yellow hue 
Complain because they are not blue? 
Do birds which God designed to sing 
Envy the wild ducks’ fleeter wing? 
And does the sparrow sadly mourn 
Because he was not goldfinch born? 
I cannot say, but fancy not, 
Each seems contented with his lot. 
"Tis only man who thinks that he 
Some other men would rather be. 
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Thank You 


How important are the words, “Thank you’’? Or do they hold 
any importance at all? Are they too old fashioned or perhaps, 
obsolete, and not to be used in our modern language? 1 wonder 


Imagine, if you will, that you are attending a shower. There 
is a table laden with beautifully wrapped gifts, all tied with 
lovely ribbon. The recipient begins to open the gifts. As she 
opens them one at a time, everyone oooohs and aaaahs over 
each one. When they have all been opened and put on display, 
she stands up and says something like this, ‘““The gifts are all so 
lovely and useful too, I’m sure I’ll be able to use every one of 
them. 1 would like to take this opportunity to thank each and 
everyone of you for the gift you gave.”” 


Well and good ... you were there and heard her say, 
“Thank you.’’ But suppose you had not been able to attend the 
shower and had just sent your gift? Should she send you a card 
of thanks, or make a phone call, or in some way let you know her 
appreciation for the gift you sent? I realize cards are expensive 
and postage is high, but I doubt if it would cost as much as the 
gift you gave. 


Now, you went to a lot of trouble to select just the right gift, 
so you know it is something she will use. And you know her well 
enough to know that she will appreciate the gift. So why do you 
expect her to thank you? Now, be truthful, wouldn’t it give you 
a warm feeling deep inside to hear her express her thanks to you 
personally? I’m sure it would. 


Now, let’s put the shoe on the other foot. Do you always say, 
“Thank you’’? And how about thanking members of your own 


family? Remember, they are people too. Do you say, “Thank 
you,” to little Johnny when he brings you a drink of water? Or 
to a friend or husband when he holds the door open for you? 


If we expect a “Thank you” from our fellow man, do you sup- 
pose God expects a “Thank you” from us? We are quick to go to 
God in times of dire need but sometimes we forget to give God 
thanks for the everyday things which he supplied. It is in- 
teresting to listen to a small child pray. They thank God for 
Mama, Daddy, sisters, brothers, cousins, Grandparents, trees, 
flowers, the dog and cat, etc., and sometimes you think they will 
never get through. But, the truth is, they see things to thank God 
for, that we, as grown ups, take for granted. 


I would like to read a passage of scripture to you from Luke 
17:11—17: ““Andit came to pass, as he went to Jerusalem, that 
he passed through the midst of Samaria and Galilee. And as he 
entered into a certain village, there met him ten men that were 
lepers, which stood afar off: And they lifted up their voices, and 
said, Jesus, Master, have mercy on us. And when he saw them, 
he said unto them, Go shew yourselves unto the priests. And it 
came to pass, that as they went, they were cleansed. And one of 
them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, and with a 
loud voice glorified God. And fell down on his face at his feet, 
giving him thanks: and he was a Samaritan. And Jesus 
answering said: Were there not ten cleansed? But where are the 
nine?” 


Leprosy was such a dreaded disease and to be cured of it, 
very rare. 1 feel certain that all of these men were very thankful 
in their hearts of being cured. And Jesus, knowing the minds 
and hearts of all people, must have been aware of their feelings. 
Now, there may have been nine different and good sounding 
excuses why these nine men didn't come back to thank our 
Lord, but not one of them was good enough. For He said: 
“Were there not ten, where are the nine?” So, he did expect 
them to express their gratitude to him, personally. 
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If he expected a “Thank you” from those men, I feel 
absolutely certain that he expects a verbal, “Thank you,” from 


us today. It just isn’t enough to say in our hearts, ““He knows 
how Ifeel.”” 
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Love 


I plan to tell you a story today of love. I'll be telling this in first 
person as if it were about my life, but, of course, it isn't. 
However, in a few places it does touch mighty close. And as you 
listen, you may find areas touching your life also. 


My husband, Matt and I have been married nearly forty 
years now. We have three sons, all married, and seven lovely 
grandchilden. We know now, why they are called grand 
children. Matt and l are very happy but it has not always been 
this way. That part of our life is what I'd like to tell you about 
today. 


When I was a young girl, I had a story-book idea about 
what love and marriage should be like. 1 dreamed of a knight in 
shining armor carrying me away to his castle, after a perfectly 
dreamy wedding. And there we would live happily ever after. 


It almost happened that way too. For when 1 first met Matt, 
I thought he was the handsomest man I had ever seen. He had a 
masculine build that was out of this world and was so kind and 
considerate, just about perfect in every way. We fell in love 
almost at once. And after several months of dating, he asked me 
to marry him. I was so very happy. 


We had the most beautiful wedding. And after a glorious 
honeymoon, we moved into a darling house. I had such fun 
fixing everything to our liking. Keeping house and preparing 
meals was no chore at all. In fact, I wondered just what other 
women meant when they complained about the drudgery of 
house work. I met Matt at the door every evening and he would 
take me into his arms. It was heavenly. I kept myself looking 
neat just for him and always had a nice hot dinner fixed when he 


got home. We often took long walks and talked and talked. We 
were more than just in love ... we liked each other and enjoyed 
being together. 


This is the way a marriage ought to be, 1 thought.. And 1 
vowed to do everything within my power to see that it always 
stayed that way. 


When we had been married about two years, I became 
pregnant. I had a normal pregnancy. Little Johnny was born 
with no complications. Our life together was a little different 
now, as the baby took so much of my time. But this won't last 
long, I told myself ... soon we will be back to normal. Then I 
became pregnant again. Little Johnny was only 14 months old 
when I gave birth to twin boys. Three babies!! Now, this did 
change our life drastically! 


The babies kept me up so much at night, so, in the 
mornings when they were asleep, Matt let me sleep late too. He 
said he didn't mind getting something to eat on the way to work. 
This was so like Matt, always being thoughtful of others. 


A few times he called to say that he was having to work late 
and wouldn't be home for dinner. This, 1 didn't mind as it gave 
me a little extra time for some of the many, many things that 
was required of me these days. At first it was just a night or two 
a week but after awhile he was eating out more than at home. 


I was so afraid ot getting pregnant again that I began 
making up excuses for not going to bed with Matt. It wasn't 
hard to find an excuse, for there was always so much to be 
done. It seemed we never talked anymore, certainly there 
wasn't time for the long walks we used to take. When we did 
talk, we usually ended up quarelling. We are drifting farther 
and farther apart and I seemed powerless to do anything about 
it. 
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A few years passed and Johnny was old enough to start to 
school. Now, with one of the boys out of my hair, I thought, I 
would have some time of my own. But, it just didn’t work out 
that way. There were things to do now that I hadn’t even 
thought of. With Johnny gone all day, the twins seemed to be 
into everything. What one couldn’t think to do, the other did. 
They nearly drove me up the walls. 


Our home life was no better. It seemed that I was always 
yelling at one of the boys or at Matt. And they would yell back. I 
was giving them my whole life and not one of them showed any 
love to me whatsoever! 


I remember one particularly trying day. Everything seemed 
to go wrong all morning. Matt left for work in a rage, slamming 
the door behind him. Also, I had to spank Johnny twice before 
he finally got ready for school. He caught the bus in tears. After 
they had gone, I sat down at the table with a cup of coffee to 
settle my nerves. The quiet lasted only a few seconds for the 
twins came running through the kitchen, yelling and screaming. 
The one in front, stuck out his foot and tripped the other one and 
the fight began. I got up and separated them, whereupon, they 
both turned on me in unison, yelling, ‘‘I hate you, I hate you!!”” 
I used the belt on them this time and sent them both to their 
room. There was absolutely no love in this family any more. I 
gaye them all of mine but got none in return. I had had it!! I was 
ready to throw up my hands and quit!! Maybe it would be best if 
I just walked out. Certainly, it would serve them right. Maybe 
then they would appreciate me and the work I did around here. 
Divorce ... that seemed to be the answer. But how did one go 
about getting a divorce? I thought of our many friends who were 
divorced and had remarried for the second and even third times. 
I wondered if they were any happier than with their first 
marriage. Was divorce really what I wanted? I knew I still loved 
Matt even though I felt sure he no longer loved me. 


While 1 was comtemplating a divorce, a part of our wedding 
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vows kept running through my mind. “What therefore God hath 
joined together, let not man put asunder.’’ I remembered that 
the Apostle Matthew had written that. It was a quotation from 
Jesus. 


I got my Bible and read it from Matthew 19:6. I read on a 
few more verses to verse 9, ‘‘Whosoever shall put away his 
wife, except it be for fornication, and shall marry another, 
comitteth adultery: and whoso marrieth her which is put away 
doth commit adultery.” So... if Matt had committed adultery, I 
would be free to get a divorce and remarry. But 1 quickly put 
that out of my mind, for I knew Matt quite well and I was sure 
he would never be unfaithful to our wedding vows. 


Does this mean l am stuck in a loveless marriage? 1 buried 
my face in my hands and cried till it seemed all my strength was 
gone. 


I picked up my Bible again and leafed through it, stopping 
at I Corinthians 13. This has been called the love chapter of the 
Bible. I read the whole chapter several times, but verses 3—7 
seemed to apply to me just then. It seemed as if the Apostle 
Paul had looked down the stream of time and had written this 
especially for me. I read and reread, ‘‘And if I bestow all my 
goods to feed the poor and if I give my body to be burned, but 
have not love, it profiteth me nothing. Love suffereth long, and 
is kind; love envieth not; love vaunteth not itself, is not puffed 
up, doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not its own, is not 
provoked, taketh not account of evil; rejoiceth not in 
unrighteousness, but rejoiceth with the truth; beareth all 
things, believeth all things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things’’. While reading this, I wondered if what I had been 
giving my family was really love or was it just sacrifice? And I 
was expecting love in return. Could it be that I was mostly to 
blame for the mess as were in? 


I got up and went to a mirror. I was aghast at the reflection 
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I saw mirrored there. My hair was a mess; it had been ages 
since I had had it fixed. And I never applied makeup anymore 
unless I was going out. Even my clothes looked dowdy. I looked 
even further, seeing the person I had become, irritable, 
contentious, always hateful. How could anyone love the person 1 
saw in my mirror!!! I decided that, perhaps, I was the one who 
needed to change. At least it would be better that just drifting 
as we were now doing. But where to start? I decided to start 
with the outside, that part should be fairly easy. 


I called a baby sitter to stay with the twins. Then I made an 
appointment to have my hair done right. Next, I took a hot bath 
in the middle of the afternoon, something I-hadn’t taken time to 
do in years. I applied makeup then went to my closet to select 
something decent to wear, luckily I still had my figure. 


I prepared an especially nice dinner and when I heard Matt 
drive up, I met him at the door like I used to so. He seemed 
surprised, but pleased at what he saw. However, the peck on 
the cheek he gave me was not at all the way he used to do. We 
sat down to dinner and I thought, ‘‘This is going to be easier 
than I had imagined.’’ But the thought didn’t last long for the 
boys began complaining, ‘‘I don’t like the meat’’, “I don’t like 
the vegetables’’, “I don’t like this, I don't like that.’’ I could 
have knocked their heads off, but I just bit my tongue and said 
nothing. But when one of the twins upset his milk, it was all I 
could do not to scream at him. Instead I got up and cleaned it 
up. Matt seemed to sense what I was trying to do and went 
along with me. Somehow we got through that meal. 


After that, I began to look for ways to show my love to my 
family. Mostly they were little things that required very little 
time or effort. But somehow I just hadn’t taken the time to look 
before. It took several years to get myself into such a situation 
and I knew it couldn’t be corrected in a few days but I was 
determined and it has paid off. Now, I won’t say we ever got 
back to the honeymoon stage, but then, I guess that stage in our 
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lives can't last forever. As we begin to get older and more 
settled, our love takes on a much deeper meaning. This is what 
happened to us and the result of listening and heeding God's 
word has been very rewarding. 
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Knowledge 


If each one of us had to answer the question, '“How much 
working knowledge of the Bible do I have?””, I’m afraid that we 
would all answer about the same way. And that is, ‘‘Not nearly 
enough.”” 


Let's look at two times in the Bible when the people had 
““Not nearly enough”” knowledge of God's word. 


First, let’s look to the book of Hosea. He was a prophet of 
the divided kingdom of Israel before the fall of either kingdom. 
He preached long and hard but the people just wauld not listen 
to him. They had false prophets who told them the things they 
wanted to hear, so they listened to them. In Hosea 4:6 he said, 
‘*My people are destroyed for lack of knowledge.’’ He was not 
talking about worldly knowledge, but a knowledge of God’s 
word. 


Next, let’s look to the New Testament. The Jews had been 
looking for the promised Messiah for hundreds of years, but 
when Jesus came to this earth, they did not know him because 
he did not meet the image they had of God’s son. Now these 
were not ignorant people but religious leaders of Israel who 
were responsible for Jesus being put to death. They were in a 
position to know the Messiah but they didn’t. On the cross, 
Jesus prayed, ‘‘Father, forgive them for they know not what 
they do.’’ They lost out because of a lack of knowledge. 


Is it important today that we have a knowledge of God’s 
word? Let’s look at what the Apostle Paul said to the young 
preacher Timothy. In II Timothy 2:15 he said, “‘Study to show 
thyself approved unto God, a workman that needeth not to be 
ashamed, rightly dividing the word of truth.” What did he say 


to do? Study. Why? To show thyself approved. Unto whom? 
God. ‘‘Study to show thyself approved unto God.”” 


There is little excuse for our not having a knowledge of 
God's word today as most every home in America has a 
complete library of God's word. This is it ... there are 66 books 
in this library, written by some 40 authors, over some two 
thousand years. 


As we take closer look at this library, we can see that it is 
divided into sections. In the Old Testament there are five books 
of Law, twelve of History, five of Poetry, five Major Prophets 
and twelve Minor Prophets. Not called Major and Minor 
because of the author but because of the size of the books. 


In the New Testament, we find four books containing the 
Gospel. Let's not say, ‘‘The four Gospels,’’ but one Gospel 
according to four men. There is one book of History, twenty-one 
Letters, and one book of Prophecy. 


Let’s go hurriedly through this library and take a quick look 
at each book ... 


The books are not placed in chronological order. Genesis is 
the first book, although it is not necessarily the oldest one. 


In the book of Genesis we find in the very beginning God 
created the universe and all that is in it. We find the first sin and 
the fall of mankind. We also study about the flood, the Tower of 
Babel, where different languages came into being; the call of 
Abraham and the birth of Isaac, and Jacob, whose name God 
changed to Israel. His sons and two of his grandsons became 
known as the twelve tribes of Israel. We also learn how Joseph 
was sold into slavery and taken to Egypt. Later, due to a famine, 
in the land of Canaan, Jacob and all his family moved to Egypt. 
Four hundred years later, we find them slaves. 
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Exodus is our next book in this great library. It is just as the 
name implies, the exit of the children of Israel as slaves from 
Egypt after the ten plagues, the last of which, was the origin of 
the Feast. They journeyed to Mount Sinai where they received 
the Law of Moses. In chapter 20 we have a list of the 10 
Commandments. They were also given instructions for building 
the tabernacle. One year later, at the south end of Canaan, 
Moses sent twelve spies into Canaan. Ten brought back an evil 
report and the people believed them instead of Joshua and 
Caleb. God said they would have to wander in the wilderness 


forty years until all who were over 20 years of age at this time 
died. 


Leviticus ... has been called “The priest’s handbook”” as it 
contains various laws concerning the priests and sacrifices. It 
has a great many laws for the people too. 


Numbers ... two census are taken, the first at Mount Sinai, 
showing 603,550 males above the age of 20, exclusive of the 
Levites. Another census is taken 38 years later. In this book, we 
read of the forty years the Israelites spent in the wilderness. 


Deuteronomy ... contains four speeches of Moses to the 
Israelites before his death and burial, which God took care of, as 
recorded in the 34th chapter. 


Next we come to the twelve books of History beginning 
with Joshua ... with the death of Moses, Joshua became the 
leader and led them across the Jordan River where they 
conquered the land of Canaan and settled there. The city of 
Jericho was their first conquest. 


Judges ... the Israelites had 15 judges in all, beginning 
with Othniel, the last one being Samuel. There was one woman 


judge, Deborah, the 4th judge. 


Ruth ... has been called the love story of the Bible. It tells 


59 


of the love of Ruth for her mother-in-law, Naomi. Ruth was not a 
Jew but a Moabite. However when she married Boaz, she 
stepped into the lineage of Christ. She was the great 
grandmother of King David. 


I Samuel ... He was the last of the judges of Israel. Now the 
people are wanting a king, like the nations round about. God 
knows this is not best for the people, but they insist, so in 
chapter 10 he has Samuel anoint Saul as the first king of Israel. 
In this book we first meet David as he kills the giant, Goliath. 


II Samuel ... with Saul’s death, David is anointed as king. 


I Kings ... Solomon, David’s son, becomes Israel’s third 
king. David had a desire to build a temple to the Lord but God 
would not permit him to do so. However, now that Solomon is 
king, the temple is built. A very magnificent temple it was too. 
When Solomon died, his son Rehoboam came to the throne and 
the kingdom was divided. The northern became known as Israel 
consisting of ten tribes; the southern two tribes becane known 
as Judah. 


II Kings ... 1 Kings opens with the Hebrew nation in all it’s 
glory. II Kings closes with the nation in ruins. Together they 
cover a period of about 400 years. The northern kingdom lasted 
130 years and was captured by Assyria, never to return. The 
southern kingdom lasted 250 years and was taken into captivity 
by Babylon. Seventy years later, they returned to rebuild. In 
this book, we also read of the translation of Elijah, the healing of 
Naaman the leper and of Jezebel, the wicked queen to King 
Ahab, of the northern kingdom. 


I & II Chronicles ... cover the same period as II Samuel and 
the Kings. 


Ezra ... he led the second group of captives back to 
Jerusalem from Babylon. 
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Nehemiah ... about 100 years after the first captives went 
back to Jerusalem, Nehemiah, as governor, went to rebuild and 
fortify the city. 


Esther ... a Jewess queen ot Persia. This book tells of the 
origin of the feast of Purim, the Jews’ deliverance from 
extermination. This feast is still kept today on March 15, by 
Jews. 


Job ... the first book of Poetry and the oldest book in our 
library. About the patience of Job and the meditations of the 
ways of God. 


Psalms ... a collection of five song books of the Jewish 
people. 


Proverbs ... is a collection of wise sayings, mostly by 
Solomon. 


Ecclesiastes ... through this whole book, Solomon gives the 
idea that all is vanity except God. 


Song of Solomon ... a glorification of wedded love. 


Isaiah ... the first of the major Prophets. Worked before the 
fall of either kingdom of Israel. He told us more about the 
coming of Christ than any other prophet. A very good physical 
description of Jesus is given is the last part of chapter 52 and 
the first of 53. 


Jeremiah ... lived about 100 years after Isaiah. He tried to 
save Jerusalem from Babylon but failed. He has often been 
called the weeping prophet, because he wept over the sins of 
the people. 


Lamentations ... also written by Jeremiah. Shows his 
sorrow over the city he had done his best to save. 
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Ezekiel ... was a prophet of the captivity. He was carried to 
Babylon. Afterwards, he told of the overthrow of surrounding 
heathen nations and the re-establishment of Israel. 


Daniel ... we remember him most for his being put into 
the lion’s den. He lived through the whole 70 years of Babylon 
captivity. Absolutely unswerving in his own religious convic- 
tions, yet so loyal to his idolatrous king that he was trusted with 
the affairs of the empire. 


Hosea ... first of the Minor Prophets ... worked before 


either kingdom was captured. We talked about him at the 
beginning of our lesson. 


Joel ... a book of coming judgment and the earth’s harvest. 


Amos ... a prophet of Judah, tells of the apostasy and the 
wickedness of Israel. 


Obadiah ... tells of the doom of Edom for their violence 
against the Israelites before they entered in the land of Canaan. 


Jonah ... sent by God on an errand of mercy to Nineveh. 
We remember him best for his being swallowed by the great 
fish that was prepared by God. 


Micah ... concerns Samaria and Jerusalem, during the time 
of King Ahaz and his wife Jezebel. 


Nahum ... tells of the doom of Nineveh ... about 150 years 
after Jonah. 


Habakkuk ... tells of the doom of the Chaldeans. 
Zephaniah ... warns the Israelites of the destruction of their 


nation ... the great day of God is at hand. 
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Haggai ... the first step, after returning from the captivity 
was the rebuilding of the temple. Haggai tells of four visions he 
had. 


Zechariah ... also associated with rebuilding of the temple. 


Malachi ... in his time, the Jews. had been home from 
Babylon about 100 years. He assured the people that the 
Messiah would come, but that it would mean judgment of such 
as they. 


Matthew, Mark, Luke and John ... they tell of the birth, 
life, death and resurrection of Jesus. 


Our one book of History, Acts, tells of the formation and 
spread of the Church. Most of this book deals with the Apostle 
Paul and his missionary tours. 


Romans ... Paul tells of the fundamental nature of Christ’s 
work. And of the Universal need of the Gospel. 


I Corinthians ... written from Ephesus by Paul mainly 
about certain church disorders. 


IT Corinthians ... Paul's vindication of his apostleship. 


Galatians ... written to explain the circumcision, while a 
necessary part of Jewish life, was not a part of the Gospel. 


Ephesians ... speaks of the unity of the church ... Jews and 
Gentiles are one in Christ. 


Philippians ... Paul was in prison in Rome at the time of the 
writing of this letter. He was beginning to wonder if they had 
forgotten about him, when a brother in Christ arrived with an 
offering of money. Paul was deeply touched and wrote this 
beautiful letter to the Christians at Philippi. 
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Colossians ... tells of the deity and all-sufficiency of Christ. 
In this book we read of the admonition of wives to submit 
yourselves to your own husbands, to husbands to love your 
wives and to children to obey your parents. 


I & II Thessalonians ... tells about the second coming of our 
Lord. 


I & II Timothy ... written to the preacher Timothy, whom 
Paul had left to work at Ephesus, about the care of the Church 
there. In the 3rd chapter of I Timothy, we read the qualifications 
of Elders and Deacons. 

Titus ... concerns the care of the church at Crete. 

Philemon ... about a run away slave, Onesimus, whom Paul 
had converted to Christianity. He sent him back to his owner 
with this beautiful letter. 

Hebrews ... has to do with the relation of the King to the 
one nation out of which he came. A contrast between the Law of 


Moses and the Law of Christ. 


James ... tells of Christian wisdom, good works and pure 
religion. 


I & II Peter ... written to a persecuted church and predicts 
the apostasy. 


I John ... Jesus is the Son of God. 
II John ... caution against false teachers 
III John ... reflection of John’s helpers. 


Jude ... warns against false teachers and the imminent 
apostasy. 
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Revelation ... written by the Apostle John while in exile on 
the Isle of Patmos. Tells of things which must shortly come to 
pass. Several visions from God are shown John. 


This has been a very brief review of God's word but I hope 


it will inspire all of us to go home and find out more about this 
library for ourselves. 
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The Liberated Woman 


We hear a lot these days about women’s liberation and the 
ERA, Equal Rights for Women. The truth is, no where in the 
world does woman enjoy more liberty than in these United 
States. That isn't to say some of the laws shouldn’t be changed; 
certainly they should. 


I would like to tell you, today, about two women whom we 
would think of as being liberated. However, they didn't need a 
law to tell them they were. They knew what needed to be done 
and they did it. 


We read about these two women in Judges, chapter 4. 
Their names are Deborah and Jael. Deborah was married to and 
lived with a man by the name of Lapidoth. 


This was during the time when the Israelites were ruled by 
judges. As long as Ehud, the second judge, was alive, the 
Israelites remained faithful to God. But soon after his death, 
they drifted back into sin. God let the Canaanites, with Jabin as 
their king, oppress them for twenty years. 


After awhile, they realized that their sins were separating 
them from God and they cried to him for help. God let Deborah 
become their fourth judge. In fact, she was the only woman 
judge they ever had, in 352 years and fifteen judges. 


The Bible says that she judged under the palm trees 
between Ramah and Bethel. All Israel came to her with their 


problems and she helped them find solutions. 


One day she called Barak to her and told him that God 
would deliver Sisera, commander of the Canaanite army, into 
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his hand if he would do as commanded. Barak believed her and 
agreed to go on one condition, if she would go with him. She 
agreed to go with him but reminded him that he wouldn't get 
the credit for the victory. That would go to a woman instead. He 
really didn’t mind. That is like some of the men of today. They 
don't hesitate to give a woman credit for something she does 
well, if she deserves it. 


During the battle, the Bible says that the Lord threw the 
Canaanite army into confusion. I suppose that means they got 
into each other’s way or perhaps got their orders mixed up. 
Anyway, the Canaanite army fled with Barak and his army hot 
in pursuit. 


When Sisera saw the battle was going against him and his 
army, he got down from his chariot and fled on foot. In other 
words, he deserted. He stopped at the tent of Jael, who invited 
him to come in and rest. She gave him some milk to drink and 
agreed to stand guard at the tent door while he took a nap. As 
soon as he was sound asleep, Jael took a hammer and a tent peg 
and drove the peg through Sisera’s head. The entire Canaanite 
army was killed, not a man was left. 


The Israelites then enjoyed peace for forty years. These two 


women are a great example to us. They didn’t need a law to 
liberate them. They saw a job that needed doing and they did it. 
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